REMINISCENCES

been rash to say for certain that this or that member
of the group was, or was not, an actual professor of the
Comtist religion.

I do not myself attempt to explain why the followers
of Comte's worship should, at least in England, be
always on the side of liberty, and equality, and human
progress; I only say that they were so, and I recall the
fact that this, then new, set or sect arose to influence
English politics, and that the,ir influence and origin
were different from anything which, judging by the
history of previous generations, one might naturally
have been led to expect. ; Culture,' in England at
one time, almost invariably ranked itself on the side of
privilege. The Oxford undergraduate shouted himself
hoarse in cheering for Disraeli and groaning for Bright.
Oxford rejected Gladstone the moment he became a
Liberal. The vigorous Radicalism of Thorold Rogers
cost him his chair as Professor of Political Economy,
although no man was a more perfect master of some of
the more important branches of that science. The very
journals which were started for the sake of being read
by men of * culture,' were sure to throw their influence,
nine times out of ten, into the cause of privilege and
class ascendency. But suddenly there came out from
the very bosom of the Universities a band of keen,
acute, fearless gladiators, who threw themselves into
the van of every great movement that worked for
democracy, equality, and freedom. They invaded the
press and the platform; they wrote in this journal and
that; they were ready for any assailant, however big;
they were willing to work with any ally, however small;
they shrunk from no logical consequence or practical
inconvenience of any argument or opinion; they took
the working-man by the hand and told him all they
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